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suspicions. All nature seemed strangely agitated during
the night. ~No breeze was stirring, and yet the leaves
whispered to each other, and the waves beat more loudly
against the shore, and knowing looked the stars. The
tower, from which shone a light, was the centre of all this
restlessness.

"A L.alf revealed secret seemed the night.'7

When the priest finally enters the tower, to find the solu-
tion of the mystery, he meets lanthe arrayed in festive
attire. He sends for Hero. lanthe admits having heard
strange noises at Hero's door.

Uneasy was I, lonely, and I went

To see if she had heard, uneasy like myself.

Hero is undismayed by the priest's direct assertion that
a stranger had entered the tower, and she arouses his ire
by the jesting reply:

"Well, then perhaps 'twas one of those above.
Thou often said'st: In days of long ago
A god would come to visit blessed mortals;
To ILeda came he.

She says, in explanation of her distracted ways,

I recognize that much of what does happen
Concerns me nearly, yes, perhaps most near.
Yet do I grasp it not.   My mind is gloomy,
I must have time to think.

But "before she retires to seek sorely needed rest, the
priest commands her to go on various errands, whose sole
purpose is to lull her into a feeling of security, and towould the sea had ruthless swallowed thee
